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eS SS eS || when the illuftrious monarch of day refigns our hemilphere 


to the fable goddefs of darknefs, Or like the gay delufions 
of a morning dream, which only tantalize the mind with 
the profpe& of unfubftantial happinefs, and render the real 
evils of life more intolerable. A true,, but melancholy 
piaure of unhappy man. Joy, for a moment, expands his 
countenance with {miles ; but it is fuddenly overclouded 
with a gloom of fadnefs, and: mifery and woe become lis 
infeparable companions, Youth and beauty juft open into 
bloom ; and then are“fucceeded by the folicitudes of man- 
hood, and the dull unjoyous feafon of old age. Humiliat- 
ing reflections are thefe to the forrowing child of humanity : 
yet, where virtue has a refidence in the heart, fhe quickly 
calms the throbbing breaft, and allays the gathering ftorm of 
roding care an inmate of my bofom. The lovelinefs of ‘the || smigion.. . "Lis virtue alone that ¢an enable the foul to bear 
up cheerfully againft the calamities of life, and give her‘a 
joyful affurance of happinefs in a future ftate. Virtue will 
command refpe&t among men, adorn the wrinkles of age 
with dignity, and crown the hoary head with refpe&. It 
will fhine forth in the evening of life, like the refulgent 
glories of a fetting fun, and glow with increaling fplendor 
in never-ending worlds. 
This invaluable jewel, I admit not the leaft doubt, dear 
madam, but you poflefs; and it is the great obje& of my 
purfuit. Then let life’s tempeftuous ocean roar, and for- 
tune inaufpicioufly frown upon us; we fhall furcly, outride 


the ftormy gale, and cre long make the bleffed port of an 
happy immortality. 
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EXTRACT from a LETTER to Miss ****, 


> 


__ Since we both fancy ourfelves unhappy, permit 
me, in this place, to make a few ferious refle&ions on the 
extreme mutablenefs and inftability of all terreftrial felicity ; 
and the long duration and permanency of misfortune and 
difappointment. Thofe.halcyon days 1 oft remember, when 
I enjoyed the pleafure of your fociety. Then, indeed, | 
tated for a moment, fomcthing like unmixed happinels: 
not’a wave of forrow rolled aérofs my breaft ; nor was cor- 


{eafon, in unien with the ferenity of the atmofphere, con- 
{pired to increafe my tranquility, and to render every thing 
delightful, When we failed gently down the harbour, the 
clear cerulean of the fky added a fofter beauty to the ad- }} 
jacent Jandfcapes, and rendered the profpeé enchanting, 
When we ftrayed over the flowery fields, or penetrated the 
leafy grove, the flocks grazing the green herbage, the ze- 
phyrs ruftling through the trees, and the birds warbling on 
the branches, exhibited a refemblance of the priftine hap- 
pinefs of ancient Eden. And when liftlefsly wandering 
on the rocky beach, the idle murmuring of the waves upon 
the fandy fhore, the confufed gabbling of the fea fowl, and 
the diftant view of the “ full fpread veffel majcftically ad- | 
vancing over the white cap’d billows,” tended to footh the 
forrows of humanity, and lull the mind to guietude. The 
day ended, and ftill evening drew on. Then did nature 

appear in filent magnificence ; while the filver rays of the | A SINGLE difappointment is fufficient to embitter “all 
full orbed moon fhed a majefty on each furrounding objeét, || the pleafures of worldly profperity. Though it might be 
The lofty fummit of the cleud-topt mountain appeared in || expeéted, one in poffeflion of high power and ftation {W®uld 
folemn grandeur; the dufky foreft reflefted a yellow ra- |} difregard flight injuries. But profperity debilitates inflead 
diance; and the rolling wonders of the ikies glittered over || of ftrengthening the mind.—Its common effeét is, te create 
our heads : while the awful ftillnefs that reigned, interrupted ||'an extreme fenfibility to the flighte{t. wound.+--lt foments 
only by the lonely ftrains of the whip- poor-will, ferved to | impatient defires ; and raifes expe€tations which no! faccefs 
exalt the foul, and ‘diftend ‘the ‘heart. can fatisfy,---It foflers a falfe delicacy, which fickéns in the 
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Thele were beatific feafons of blifs—golden moments in- || midft of indulgence; by repeated gratification, it blunts the 
deed, while they lafted: but, alas ! where are.they fled ? } feclings of men to what is pleafing ; and leaves them unhap- 
They have vanifhed like the’ fading ‘glorics of the wel || pily acute to whatever is unealy, 
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THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL’ DELUSION; 
OR, INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*I*A. 


UNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL FACTS. 
Tranflated from the German of Tfhchink. 


(Continued from page 397.) 
Graisr. herror, pity, hope, and delpair affuiled my heart 
aiternately, after I had read this letter, I moiftened it with 
burning tears, When this violent agitation of my mind 
beyin to abate fo much that L could refle& again, I confi- 
dered what could be done for the prelervation of this hap- 
Iefs man, and regardle{s of my indi!pofition, haftened ,to 
the archbifhop of Lif*on, who always had been very partial 
to the Duke, and was much refpefted by the Queen. 1 


‘entreated this worthy prelate to intercede with the latter for |) 


** Alas !”’ he replied, ** I have attempted 
‘© How,. my Lord ?” her 


my haplefs friend, 


** it already without fuccefs.’’ 


reply was, * how can you intercede for a traiter who has: 


** meditated our deitru€tion and the ruin of our kingdom. 
** All that you can expeét is, that I fhall forget what you 
** have afked.” 

This account of the archbifhop rent my heart ; however, 
I entertained {till fome hope that the King, whofe generous 
diipofition I knew, would not prove callous again{t my ‘tears 
and prayers, I went witlout delay to the palace, and was 
admitted. I fupplicated him on my knees, to grant his 
royal.mercy to the unfortunate deluded young man, anil ex- 
erted every power of eloquence to excite his pity. ** Rile, 
“© Marquis,” the King replied, there is no occafion for 
‘* your interceflion; I have determined already to pardon 
* the Duke and the reft of the confpirators; yet their fate 


‘© does not depend on myfelf alone, but alfo from the de- |) 


* cifion of the’ Council of State.’ With that refolution I 


was difmiffed. 
‘The following day, the gaoler brought me a fecond fetter 
from the Duke, which I fhall tranteribe literally : 


“ My Dearest Frienp, 

“ Tam allowed to cénverle with you once more, The 
f00 dobras have gained the gaoler, and the promile of a 
like fum has prompted him to engage-to deliver this letter 
to you. IJ muft inform you of an important incident, 
that happened laft night,. within the walls of my dungeon. 
The door of my prifon was fuddenly flung open, and Aier- 


manfor entered,. Although I have great reafon to be angry | 


with him, yet he appeared to me an angel.of light, in com- 

ifon with Alumbrade. The fight of him roufed my heart 
from its flate of defpondency ; however, my former gloomi- 
nefs of mind foon returned, when after a long and. folemn 
filence, he exclaimed ; “ muft we meet again in this place?” 

“ I could return no anfwer; the confeioufnels of my 
guilt lay heavy on my mind, and the locks of the frifhman 
confounded me. Without being affeéted by my perplexity, 
he refumed, after a fhort filence: ‘ you was a noble, de- 


ferving young man when I left you, and now I find you a | 
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he pronounced thefe words, or the truth they*tmplied, that 
made my blodd férment on a fuddeh—in fhort, I exchimed - 
“if you had fulfilled your promife as an honeft man, | 
fiiotld then perhaps not‘have been int this fituation.” The 
Irifhman feemed to be affefted vehemently. “ By heaven! 
my..Lord!’’ he exclaimed, “it was no fault of mine, a 
journey, and bufinefs of grea importance, prevented me 
from feeing you fooner. But 1 do not comprehend you 
fufficiently, will you be fo kind as to explain the meaning of 
your words Pp” 

“ Twill, as foon as you fhall Have given re an explana 
tion of an incident which you have promiled to clear up.” 

‘** What incident do you mean ?” the Irifhman faid, 

‘¢ The apparition of Antonio, at the church-yard, 
it a natural contrivance of your invention ?” 

‘6 It was.” 

‘© Merciful God !”’ 

‘¢ What is the matter with you ?” 

** Don’t afk me, the explanation—the explanation—” 

** The apparition was: effetted by means of a convex 
mirror ; the vifion which you wanted to embrace, was no- 
thing elfe but the image of a ftatue of your tutor, which 
was reflected’ on the {pot where it appeared by a mirror placed 
before that ftatue.”’ : 

** But how did it. happen that the mirror efcaped my ob- 
fervation ?”’ 

* You will recolleé& that the vifion appeared not far from 
the chapel, behind the wall of which the mirror was placed 
in fuch a manner that it could not be perceived by your” 

* And Antonio’s ftatue ?”’ 

* You would have obfervedit if the fight of’ the appa- 
rition had not engroffed your whole attention; however, its 
having been painted, white like the reft of the ftatues in 
the church-yard, probably would have induced you to-mil- 
take it for the flatue of fome faint or other, and thus it 
would not have attracted your attention.” 

* But how could” the apparition dilappeat and re-appear 
at my defire P” | 

‘© That was not difficult. One of my people, who di- 
rc€ted the mirror through one of the church windows, re- 
moved. it when the vifion difappeared, and replaced it again 
in its proper fituation when you defired. the phantom to 
appear once more.” 

‘s But if I had difcovered the artifice P—” 

‘* Don’t you believe that I had taken the neceffary pre- 
caution ? Even if you had feen the mirror, yet you would. 
not have difcovered its effe&t. J was, however, pretty fure 
tHat you weuld not enter into an examination, being well 
aware that’ you would have no inclination of doing: it, be- 
caufe I had defired yeu to make every inveftigation. you 
fhould wifh,. and thus prompted you to believe that I, ap- 
prehended no difcovery.” 

‘* However, the phantom fpeke, how could that. be ?” 

*¢ Not the phantom, but Count Clairval, who was in the 
gallery of the chapel, {poke through a fpeaking trumpet. 


Was. 


reb&.”” 1 do not know whether it was the accent in which ki The dixeétion of the trumpet, and the ftriking refemblance 
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the phantom bore to your tutor, induced roe to attribute 
the words which he pronounced to the vifion,’ “2 

“¢ Hiermanfor,” faid J after a,paufe, then your Jaft mi- 
racle too was a delufion?”’ 

«© You have my confeflion.” 

« And neverthelefs you affured me fo folemnly that. it 
was the work of fuper-natural power?” 

«¢’] did fo; ‘but I intended to recant after the end which 
J had in view Thould have been attained. Unforefeen in- 
cidents prevented me from doing it foone’r.” 

“ Why did not Count Clairval recant in your name, 
when I entreated him {0 folemnly and fo prefling to confefs 
the fraud ?”’ 

® He had teceived no orders to that purpofe.” 

« You promifed me, one time, to initiate mein'a new | 


philofophy, and to introduce: me to am happinels that is con- 


cealed from other mortals.”’ 
‘© Then I promifed you what I am not able to perform. 


Without circumlocution, .I-impofed upon you !”’ 
«© And you have the courage to tell me this to my face ?”’ 
‘« | have {poken the truth, and hope you will forgive me. 
Yes, I have deceived you, and the fuccefs of the revolution 
depended chiefly upon that innocent fraud. . I deceived you 


becaufe—-forgive me my franknefs—becaufe you would be 


deceived.” 

* Your morality agrees pretty well with your policy.” 

“Tam aitonithed: ’ the Irifhman replied with a con- 
temptuous f{mile, ‘ thot you prefume to call my morality in 
queflion ; the clangor of thefe fetters contrafts very much 
“a your moral fpeeches.”’ | 

* Scarecly abie to retain my rifing indignation, 1 replied, 

‘ But if I could prove that this innocent fraud, as you 
oleate to call it, has been the chief caule of my crime, of 
thefe fetters, dnd of my impending execution !” 

« WJeaven forbid it!” the Irifhman exclaimed, feized 
with terror, | 

“© You have excited by your delufions my propenfity to 
mitaculous'events. The explanation of your deéeptions did 
not at all deftroy the dangetous cffe& they produced on my’ 
mind, becaufe I never was able to recover entirely from the 
erroneous” opinion that thetapparition of the church-yard 


had been the effect of fupernatural power. » An infernal 


impoftor took advantage of the fituation of my mind, and 
incited me through new delufions to engage in the under- 
taking that, has been the caufe of thefe fetters, Are you 


ao, {enfible of the i injury I have fuffered through you Pp”? 


The Irifh aman grew pale, ‘and feemed deprived of.,the 
power of utterance. At once he recoyerod from; his fud-' 


den terror, and f{tarted. up. * Whither are you going } >’ 


exclaimed. ‘* To the King!” he replied, ‘ What bufi-' 
nefs have you with the King?” I enquired, Tam going to 


“imploré him to fpare your’ life, and to fet™ you at’ liberty. ot 


Forgive ‘me;*urfortunaté young man! (he added) ‘forgive 
me! Jiwilk:exert every power of perfuafion for: the. prefer- 
vauion of; yourilifies’»: So faying, he tcft.me, aid Mhave not i 
{een him fince. I muft patiently await the effe& of his ap-' 
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plication, Farewell! my friend, farewell! 1 am not afraid 
of leaving this world, for Amclia is dead, Antonio is no 
more, and alas! my father too will be condemned to dic. 
However, the idea of dying branded with ignominy, thrills 
me with terror and defponding agony. Gracious Heaven, 


ward off this dreadful blow, if it be poffible !”’ 


Hefitating between hope and fear, I awaited the day which 
was to decide the fate of my haplefs friend. It arrived. 


Vly melancholy tale draws nearer towards its conclufion! 
why dots my hand tremble thus? why do thefe tears fart 
from my eyes ? what means this dreadful agony that almoft 
breaks my heart? Alas! thy doom is fixed, ill-fated viim 
of delufion! 


The judges who were to decide the fate of the confpira- 
tors met, and decreed that the Marquis of Villa Re*l and 
the Duke of Ca*ina, fhould be beheaded as rebels againf: 
the King, whofe authority they had acknowledged with the 
re{t of the ftates of the empire, and the other confpiraters 
hanged and quartered. The punifhment of the Primate and 
the Grand. Inquifitor was left to the decifion of the King. 


(To be concluded in our n=xt.) 


ANECDOTES. . 


A WILD young fellow was going abroad: His mother 
took him up into her clofet, telling him fhe had a precious 
treafure to depofit in his hands, and after many grave ad- 
monitions produced the Bible, handfomcly bound in two 
volumes; and, to crown all, advifed him to confult and 
fearch the fcriptures, Little did the youth know how pre- 
cious the volumes were; but you fhall hear. On his return 
from fea, the old lady one day took him afide, and hoped 
he had remembered the laft injungtion fhe had given him: 
Yes, he could very honeflly fay he had taken care of the 
Bible.” To prove his refpe& and obedience, he runs up 
‘ftairs to his own room, and returns inftantly, with the two 
volumes fafe and found. 


The good lady pulls off one cover: * Rather too clean, 
my dear.” ‘* O madam, I took great care of them: the 
fecond velume is equally fair.” She fhakes her head; in- 
timating her fufpicions that they-had not been read fo often 
as fhe wifhed: Then opens the firft volume, and, lo! a ten 
pound bank note is found: the fecond volume difplays a 
fecond note, and of twice the value. She was confounded; 
and fo was her fon; And I know no man, of my acquaint- 
ance, who more fincerely regrets that he did not fearch the 
Scriptures, 


A MAN ‘having hurt his fotchead,..was advifed to rub 








it with brandy. , Some days after being afked if he had done 


fo? anfwered, “1 have tried feveral times, but can never 
| get the glais higher than my mouth,” 
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ORIGIN OF THE SPENCER. 


BEING A SEQUEL TO THE STORY OF FHE BOTTEE- 


CONJUROR, 


On my arrival in town for the feafon, my eyes every 
where in the ftreets encountered a phenomenon which I 
could not account for: namely, men walking in great coats, 
the taints of which were cut orF clofe to the body !— 
The firft perfon I met in this garb being rather of a mean 
appearance otherwife, I fet it down to the account of con- 
venience, and recolleéted the proverb of, Aalf a loaf beng 
better than no bread. But when I faw numbers of gentle- 
men decorated with this asnipGmENT of acoat, many of 
whom to my perfonal knowledge, could afford a whole coat, 
once a week if they-chofe, I was totally at a lofs to account 
for the grotefque appearance they made. Surely, thought 
I, this cannot be voluntary. 


On confulting, however, a friend, who always refides in 
the metropolis and is a clofe oblerver of modes and manners, 
he {folved all my doubts, 


«© That abfurd drefs, which does not furprife you more 
than any other ftranger, is a wonderful proof of the oble- 
quious fervility of thofe who would be thought zn the fashion. 
Lord C, Spencer, from whom the drefs takes its name, bet 
with fome friends that he would fupport a fafhaion, the molt 
ufelefs and ridiculous that could be concetved ; and that it 
fhould, within a given time, be univerfally adopted. The 
bet being laid he produced.a pattern of this fafhion, which 
excited fo much laughter, that his opponents were pretty 
confident he would lofe his bet. Lord C.’s opinion of 
mankind, was, however, better founded, The fafhion foon 
became general, and, to complete the humdug, the wearers 
of this half coat have found ovt a thoufand conveniencies 
“and advantages in it, fuch as faving of cloth, impoffibility 
of being draggled, eafier put on, &c, not one of which the 
author ever thought of, Such is the origin of the Spen- 
cers! I need not remind you that the bottle-conjuror affair 
was likewife a wager, to fee what lengths credulity would 
‘Yead the public, and the prefent fafhion is no bad Second 
Part to that memorable take in.” 


Are thefe things fo, Mr. Editor? Are we really fuch 
fools as to adopt a dre{s, the chief merit of which ts its 
being ridiculous, and injurious to trade? All I fhall fay’ is, 
Quil valt decipi decipitur ! Your’s, 

OLD SKIRTS, 


ao 
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A DIGRESSION, 


Many of thofe authors, who have largely contributed 
to the amufement and inftru€tion of readers, have con{j- 
dered epifodes of digrefions, a very effential part of their 
labours, Thefe writers feem apprehenfive left the geeedy 
reader fhould be furfeited with a repletion of highly fea- 
foned wit ; and therefore occafionally ferve up a courte of 
inore homely fare, This practice, when the main fubjeé 
of the work is interefting and the writer (prightly, Lalways 
difapprove ; but, if the fubje& and writer are dull, I am 
conitantly impatient for digreffions, The true. ftyle of 
digreffing however has not frequently beenattained. Sterne 
attempted it with fome fuceels; but his marble page, his 
crooked lines, and his feven caftles are dull fy tem, are dry 
method, compared with the narrative of our modern pea- 
fantry, Having fome {killin ftenography, I have been able 
to preferve one of thofe diverting ftories, which was not 
long fince related in my hearing, and which, for the 
improvement of f{pcakers, as well as writers, I now care- 
fully tran{cribe, 

On the feventh day of laft O€tober, I will not how. 
ever be pofitive it was the feventh; it might poflibly, for 
aught I know, be the eighth, It could not be later than the 
eight nor earlier than the feventh, ‘Fhe monthif I miftake 
not, came in of a Saturday, and it muft have been very 
near the clofe of the firft week; but the particular day is 
not material, So, be that as it may, it is of no confe- 
quence; but, I am pretty certain it was the feventh, I 
would not undertake for to go for to {wear to it ; becaule 
I may poffibly be miftaken ; and, as 1 laid before, it is not 
If it was neceffary, I flrould not be much afraid 


to {wear it was either the feventh or eighth. Indeed, the 


.more I think on it, the more I am convineed, in my own 
mind, that it was the feventh, 
, wifh to fwear to it, unlefs it was neceffary, I amas well 


But, though I fhould not 


perfuaded of it, in my own mind, as Iam of any thing, 
that I do not know for certain, Well, as 1 was faying, on 
the feventh of Oober laft, for I am very fure it muft be 
the feventh, one of my neighbours; I call him aneigh- 
bour, though, it is true, he does not live very near to me ; 


perhaps feventy-five or eighty rods diftance, I do not 
know but it may be more, I very often travel it, and pof- 
fibly it appears to me fhorter than it really is. Indeed, I 
have not beem ufed to have mear netghbours, Before he 


came, the neareft was at leaft half a mile from me; and, 
when this one came, I tcld my wife, it fleemed buta flep 
to his houfe, We are 
but new yet, and cannot expeft to have very near neigh- 


But that is neither here nor therc, 


bours; but I had rather be as L-be than have.a hundred’ 


fuch people for neighbours as 1 have fometimes:becn:ac- 
quainied with, But that is neither here nor there, Bat as 


4 ‘ j 
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J was faying, one of my neighbours came to my houle, 1] 
pad as lief tell who it wasas not. The matter I am certain 
willbe known. It was Noah Doughlafs. I was fitiing 
before the fire. Before it? I can’t fay I was exaétly before 
it, Perhaps I was a litthe nearer one fide than the other, 
hut that is neither here nor there, When he came in, 
Lafked him to fit down, not thinking nor miftrufling the 
leaft thing in the world, I had. no more fufpicion of any 
difficulty with him than the fartheft perfon upon earth. 
There had always been a good correfpond between us, 
He had always been fociable with me, and I with him, 
We never had any quarrelling pro nor con, 


thentic, and fettled peaceably and quietly, But he had not 
been in the houfe long, before I could fee there was foine- 
‘ling that laboured. Well, it was not longer than I have 
Leen telling the ftory, before he began, Says Douglals, fays 
lie, don’t you think, fays he, you have ufed me like a ral- 

, fayshe. Why, Mr. Douglafs, fays I, if I was as ftout 
aman as you—And what if you was, fays he.” 

From this laft reply of Douglafs, I am pe1fuaded he muft 
be a lineal defcendant of the celebrated Gawin Doverass, 
avery ancient Englifh author, frequently quoted by fome 
of our modern grammarians, and confidcred as the true 
findard of the colloquial and familiar ftyle. 

THE MEDDLER, 





MIRANDA, 
A MORAL TALEs 

* Come, gentle hope, in flow’ry velt, 

Pour thy {weet balm o’er all my fenfe ; 
Lull each anxiety to ref, 

And chear the mind’ of Innocence. 
** Shroud from my fight this urgent gloom, 

And paint the morrow’s chearful ray ; 


Or foon this corpfe thal] mect the tomb, 
Fall’n, hike a rofe, ere noon of day.” 


Suci were the plaintive accents that {mote my ear, as I 
wandered, mufing, by the banks of the Meifey. The words 
had fomething in them which arrefted my attention ; but 
the melanchely cadence with which they were fighed forth, 
elicited the fympathetie tear of forrow. I could not dif- 
cover from whom the ditty proceeded; I advanced, there- 
fore, cautioufly, to the place whenee the founds iffued, that 
1 might view the diftreffed mourner, who had already fo 
powerfully engaged my commiferation, 

She fat on the cold ground, under a fhade of willows ; 
diftrefs {poke in her countenance; the fountain of her tears 
appeared exhaufted; and her gricf, unable to overflow and 


vent itfelf.at“her eyes, eonvulied her throbbing breaft,. Her, 


{ 


form ¢ontaincd every thing that elegance and beauty can 


We had had | 
a good deal of deal together ; but we were always very av- | 





thee, my Henry! 
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combine ; her features were regular, and expreifive ; her 
eyes laige and black, but forrow had robbed them of their 
vivid flafhes ; and her drels was the remains of gentility. 

1 ftood awhile in filent admiration; and was fo enwrapt 
in the contemplation of the fair diftrefled, that 1 had not 
hitherto noticed a little dog, which fhe had in her lap, and 
viewed with all the tender languifhment of love. I was 
about to addrefs her, when fhe again began to fing— 

** Fair truth and conftancy fhall prove 


The pillars of Miranda’s love ; 
The main fhall fooner float in air-—— 


” 


Here an involuntary fneeze, on my part, caufed the um- 
happy maid to efpy me, and break off her ftrains of woe. 

She arofe, and clafped her little care in her arms, ten- 
derly but delicioufly exclaiming—*“ They fhall not hurt 
thefe murdercrs fhal! not come near 


thee! Reft on thy Miranda’s bofom, and forget thy fears in 


her love !” 


] approached nearer. She looked at me with earneftnefs ; 


and faw the big drop rolling down my cheeks, and my whole™ 
| frame almoft motionlefs with grief. 


The dehrium which fhe 


had juft experienced immediately left her: fhe advanced 
near mc—** And do you pity me and my love ?” 

‘© Thou lovely fair one,” faid I, ‘* though IT am unac- 
quainted with thy miferies, and the fource from whence 
they flow ; yet, let my tears witnefs my heart felt commife- 
ration. 

“© Is there, then, one foul left,’ faid fhe, “ that feels for 
poor Miranda : ; thet fecls for her father, and her lover?” 

Here She fighed, and caft a tender took on her littl com. 
panion. A palenefs overfhadowed her cheeks, her lps 
quivered, and fhe feemed about to relapfe into her former 
delirium; when I diverted her attention, by turning it to 
the beauty of the iand{eape, and the ferpentine windi ings 


of the river. 




















' innocence infpires, 


I offered my arm; which fhe accepted with that unfuf- 


| picious modefty, that a heart pure and confeious of it’s 


“© Where do you live Miranda?” faid 
I, She ftarted at hearing her name from a ftranger, having 
forgot that fhe had mentioned it; but, quickly recolle&ing 
herfelf—‘ At the foot of yon fartheft hill, you fee feveral 
clumps of trees around an humble cottage; at prefent,” 
replied fhe, fighing, ‘I live, or rather dre, there!” I de- 
fired leave to fee her home: fhe thanked me for my kind- 
nels, and confented, 

“© Miranda,” faid a grief-worn perfonage, whom, ‘at our 
entrance inte the cot, I perceived laid on a poor but cleanly 
couch—** Miranda, you fhall not add to my heap of mife- 
ries by ftaying in the fields fo late; Iam alarmed, at fuch 
times, for your fafety.” 

At the found of the voice, Pet at the eppearance of the 
old lady, 1 felt a tumultuous palpitation of the heart, and a 





‘more’ deeply fympathizing forrow, than 1 could account for, 
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She had not -difcovered me before : 
tmotionicis at the fight of this Jitthe manfion of forrow. 


71 } P 
lledged, 


fhe now perceived me 
She 
in excule for het inattention to me, ‘her folicitude 
for her daughter, 





ae 


A youth of about twelve years old railed | 


jicr up from the couch ; a girl feme years older fat languidly | 


at her feet. A little wood competed their fire 
at prefent their only light: it’s 
ferved 


, Which was 
inconftant glimmerings 
only to cxaggerate fights af woe. 

Such were wy prefentments on this occafion, that I in- 
voluntarily conceived there muft exift fome unknown con- 
nettion of defliny or confanguinity between mylelf and the 
fufferers, 1 therefore defired with eagernefs, to be made 
acquainted with their hiftory. 

On turning from Miranda, to whom I made this requelt, 
A beheld the mother's.cyes faftencd on me: a gliftening 
tear impearled them: fhe fhook her head, as if difappointed, 
end poured forth a rending figh. Again my heart throbbed 
within my breaft; but I recoli€ted the defire I had expref- 
fed to Miranda, whom I perceived now compofed, and 
ready to fatisfy my curiofity. 

* The zeal, Sir, with which you appear to intereft your- 
felf in our afflitions, entitles your requeft to attention. By 
coinplying, however, I fhall again pourtray in lively colours, 
to my own and my wretched parent’s fight, thofe miferies 
Ilard is the 
faic of the inferior order of clergymen! How many are 
the difficulties that furround them! The labourer, who by 


which have by time acquired a mellower tint. 


jis toil is able to fupport his family, enjoys comparatively 
the happincls of a prince, The {canty pittance allowed 
them by the church, will oft times {carcely procure food 
for themfelves and their family. You will join with us, no 
doubt, in lamenting, that in England, in this mof happy 
and heaven-fayoured ifle, there fhould exift fo intolerable 
Nay, even policy, one 
might imagine, would dire& them to abolifh fuch a negleé 
of Chrifl’s miniflers: for, as no government can flourifh, fo | 
it cannot long ftand, without religion for its bafis, The 
common people chiefly refpe& externals, and fancy them- 
felves at liberty to deride the thread-bare coat, how great 
and how many virtues foever its wearer may poffefs, When 
the expounders of religion fall into difeftcem, religion itlelf 


at length, all laws, divine and 


and juft a ground of complaint, 


docs not long efcape; till, 





' firft to aggravate his forrows, 
| ingratitude, 
| heart 











liuman, are totally negleéted and defpifed. But, whither 
am J carried on? Excule my wandering, Sir; fuch conf- 
derations ever arife, when I refle& on our condition,” 

‘© The juflnels of your pamnarks, Mifs,” faid I, ** pre. 
cludes the neceflity of an apology.’ 

‘* You, no doubt,” continued fhe, ** conjefture, from _ 
what I have faid, that my father was a clergyman; your 
conje€ture, Sir, is right, ‘That good man is one of he 
beft and moft negle&ed of the clerical profeflion, He was | 
thirty years curate of the neighbouring village ; where his | 


name was ever heard with saptures, fo long as he retained | 
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the capacity of fupplying their wants. But—O this yy. 
grateful world !—when he was no longerable to aft the; m, 


they theught themfelves freed from former obligations, sed 
at liberty to laugh him to fcorn, and infult his mifery!” 
The old lady fig! 


leoked towards Heaven, and was again calm. 


red ; a tear flarted into her eye; fhe 


‘“ The widow, to whom he was a hufband; the orphan 
’ 


‘who had found in‘him the tendernefs of a fathers; were the 


by that blackeft of all vices, 
One only poor widow exhibited a gratefy) 





But again I wander? His yearly income was forty 
pounds, allowed him far doing the whole duty of the 
church, by a re€&tor whofe lazinels procured near two thou- 
fand, With this {mall income we lived in happy frugality 
many years: bet the good man’s heart overflowed with the 
milk of human kindne(s ; and this fcanty pittance, though 
fufficient for our expences, and for {mall beneficences, was 
He 
borrowed, therefore, a fum of money, from a tradefman, to 
liberate from prifon one who craved his affiftance. About 
this time, the fon of the. reétor returned from the univerfity ; 
a youth--Good Heavens!—a youth whofe form, whote 


very inadequate to the demands of wretchednefls, 


+e 


mind, whofe sme: were 
[To be continued. ] 
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RADCLIFFE, 








Mrs. 


A ¥* lady’s novels have a bewitching intereft. The 
power of painting the terrible and.the myfterious is hers, 
in an eminent degree, but her fketches of landfcape, though 
always indicating a fkilful painter, are too numerous and 
minute, They may be called the miniature pi€tures of ne- 
ture, Whether in the vales of Arno, or among the craggs 
of the Appennines, unlatisfied with general defcription, 
fhe choofes to note every fpire of grafs, and every fhrub of 
the rocks. In the labyrinthian fcenes of her caftles and 
her forefts, the attentive critic may difcern a degree of 
fineffe and ftage trick, which, often repeated, offends, rather 
than furprifes. When curiofity pants to difcover the fe- 
crets of a delolate chamber, or a ruinated abbey, fome, per 
haps many, impediments may be judicioufly throws in 
Fancy’s way. But the rufly and bloody key, the glimpfe 
of fancied apparitions, the perplexed path and the imprac- 
ticable flair cafe, occur fo often in Mrs, Radcliffe’s midnight 
rambles, that they foon lofe their power of deception, But 
let pruning criticifm lop what it may, the laurels of this 
lady cannet be injured. Her ftyle pure, harmonious and 
forcible, might be a model, even to mafculine writers, In 
the exhibition of the nicer, and lefs obvious flaades of* ¢ha- 
rafter, fhe has caught the ftrength and the {pirit of TAcrrus 
and SHaxesreare. The family of La Tuc is’an enchant- 
ing gtoup, not lefs agreeable from its-refemblance to the La 
‘Rocho ‘of Mackenzie; and the fiercenefs of Montoni, and 


the fears of Emily St.! Aubert, are admirably contrafted. || 
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FOR APRIL, 


For the New-Yorn WeEeEkty Macazine, 





REFLECTIONS, 


“ Life glides away, Lonenzo! like a brook ; 
“ For ever changing, unperceiv’d the change. 


‘ Jn the fame brook none ever bath’d him twice: 
‘* Fo the fame life none ever twice awoke ”’ 
Youne. 


Srep afide, vain mortal !—caft thine eyes on_ this 
emaciated figure, and then reflc& on thy tran{ttory Mfe. 
Look yet clofer—Sce! the {mile is no longer feated here. 
In how fhort atime has this change happened! A few hours 
fince and he [ported in the funfhine of health: his gaiety 
was equal tothine, He had meafured full twenty years ; 
and many more appéared in readinelfs to {well the lump. 
Doft thou fhrink back P—Nay, ftart not! ’tis thine own 
pidure thou art viewing !—Ere long and thou wilt be lik- 
ened unto this odious mafs, 
behold that bright luminary which conftitutes the day, 


Ah! ’twas but yefterday that this now inanimate fub- || 
P, Allen, to Mifs Mary Gordon, daughter of Charles Gor- 


flance was in the full exercife of every living faculty !— 
He had laid down a plan for future life, but lived not to.put 
itin praétice. While he was figuring to himfelf the many 
days of uninterrupted pleafure that feemed within his gralp, 
the dread fummons arrived; and fcarccly was the awful 
packet opened, befure the viétim was made [ure, 
UC. B. 
March 25, 1797. 


DUTY OF PARENTS TO THEIR CHILDREN. 


ied 


~ 


By all the namelefs fenfations of tendernefs, which ye 


whom heaven hath bleffed with children feel towards them, 
be entreated, then, to make their improvement in piety and 
virtue their chief concern, ‘That you fhould provide as far 
as you are able for their comfortable {upport and happy 
fettlement in life, is undoubtedly your duty. Nor is it lefs 
your duty to afford them every opportunity in your power 
for improving their underftandings, and laying up ftores of 
ufeful and ornamental knowledge in their minds, » But, let 


it never be forgotten, that the-principal. part of education, 


is the education of the heart, Endeavour by every method 
in your power, to infpire them witha reverence for the Su- 
preme Being, with gratitude for his innumerable mercies ; 
with a fence of honour and love of virtue ;.with fentiments 
of generofity and compaffion towards their fellow creatures; 
with regard to truth; and: with a conf{cioufnefs of the dig- 
nity and excellence of their rational nature, — On this-foun- 
dation aflift them in raifing the fuperftru€ture of a manly, 
virtuous and ufeful charaéter.. Ina word, imitate the ex- 
ample of the pious patriareh ; and fo command your chil- 
dren and houthold after you, ‘that they may keep the way 
of the Lord, to do juitice and judgment,” 





Perhaps thou mayeift not again || 
| city. 








1797. 
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\ V HEN I hearone fay to his neighbour in adverfity, 
‘* Tam forry for your misfortunes,” it founds very much, 
in my ear like, “ bring me my flippers.” 
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NEW-YORK. 
MARRIED, 


On Wednefday evening the ead ult. at Fifh-Kill, by the 
Rev. Mr. Van Vankin, Mr. Jacob P, Roome, of this city,. 
to Mifs Nelly Hoogland, of that place. 


*¢ If you would have the nuptial union laft, 
Let virtue be the bond that ties it faft.’’ 


On Sunday evening fen’ight, by the Rev. Dr. Fofter,, 
Mr. Ifaac Seymour, to Mifs Sally Wilfon, both of this 


Same evening, by the Rev, Mr. Milledolar, Mr. James 


don, Efq, of Middle-town, New-Jerfey. 


METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS. 
From the 26th ult, to the sft inft. 











THERMOMETOR Prevailing OBSERVATIONS — 
obferved at wiuds. on the WEATHER. 
6, d. M. 3, P. M. | 6. 3: 6. 3: 
deg. 100. deg. 100. 
March 26] 932 40 e. s. | clearl. wd. do. do» 
27} 47 55 S. nw. }'P. rai. bh. w. clr. |. doe 
28] 34 37 nw. do. | cloudy It. wd. clr. 1 w. 
2g| go 45 calm. clear calm. do. do. 
39] 34 43 e. se. | clear]. w. cloudy de. 
31] 490 43 "$e. s. | cloudy low. f rh. aw. 
April a] 43 49 | Bw. do. | cloudy]. w. clear do. 





RESULTS OF METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS. 


FOR MARCH 1797. 


Mean Temperature of the Thermometer at fur-rife 34 5? 
Do. do. of the do, at g P. M. 43 8 
Do. do. of the do. the whole month 39 75 
Greateftemonthly range between the 7th. and 18th. 43 («0 
Do. do. in 24 hours, between the 8th and gth. 35 o 
Warmeft day the 1th. 62 Oo 
Coldeit day the 7th. 19 © 


12 days the Mercury was at or below froft; at funrife. 
4.do. the do. wasator below do. and at 3. P. M. 
g do. it has rained, and a very large quantity has fallen. 
3 do. it fnowed, and about eight inches has fallen. 

18 do. the wind was-at the wefward'of north and fouth, 

11 do. the do, was at the eaftward of do. and. do. 

14 do, the do. was lig] t-at funrife, and at g P. M. 

7 do. the do: was high at. do. and at do. 
10 do. it was clear.at do. andat do. 
8 do. it was cloudy at do. ‘and at do, 
2do. Thuoders and Lightnings, one of which was heavy. 
A number of semarkable heavy wiods has occured this months 





320 





SOLUTION TO THE REBUS. 


A CHILLES is the Greek whom fate decreed, 
Without whofe aid old Greece fhould ne’er fucceed : 
Delphos the God of Mufic’s birth does claim, 
And Rhadamanthus judged Hell’s domain. 

The Iris defignates the ceafing ftorm, 

And Freedom in America was born. 

Newton the works of Nature brought to light; 
The crefcent moon does oft illume the night: 
Echo’s the nymph who ridcs upon the air, 

Whofe voice refponds to joy or fell defpair. 
War defpots do oppofe to Reafon’s laws; 

Ida‘s the mount where Venus gain’d her caufe. 
Night is the time when Nature does repofe, 

Ani in trophonins cave {miles never glows. 
Elijah was tranflated to the flies ; 

Reafon, Columbia’s fons do greatly prize: 

A tempeft o’erclouds the orb of fight: 

The Owl’s a bird peculiar to the night. 
New-York’s the City where fuch worth does fhine! 
Whofe Laws are fram’d on principles divine. 
Blanchard’s the ZZronaut, of fkiil aad fame ; 

And Rome once miltrefs of the world did reign. 
Ovid did fing the various arts of love ; 

And through their orbs the planets yearly move : 
Kifing, a mutual pleasure does impart, 

And fympathy dees warm each feeling heart. 
‘The initials when we rightly thus combine, 

Mifs Apriance WinTERTON and Brooks define. 


--— + 
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THE AMERICAN SOLDIER. 


A PICTURE FROM THE LIFE. 


Dysp in a vail, a Rranger now to arms, 

Too poor to fhine in courts, too proud to beg; 
He, who once warr’d on Saratoca’s plains 

Sits mufing o’er his {cars, and wooden leg. 


Remembering ftill the toils of former days, 
To other hands he fees his carnings paid ; 

They fhare the due reward—he feeds on praife, 
Loit in the aby fs of want, misfortune’s fhade. 


Far, far from domes where fplendid tapers glare, 

’Tis his fram dear-bought Peace no wealth to win; 
Remov'd alike from courtly cringing fquires, 

The great man’s levee, aad the proud man’s grin. 


Sold are thofe arms that once on Britons blaz’d, 
When fluth’d with conquecft to the charge they came; 
That power repeli’d, and Frgepom’s fabric rais’d, 
She leaves her foldier—Famine and a Name. 
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AN ADDRESS TO THE VOTARIES OF POESY. 
By James De-ra-Cour. 


{Continued.) 
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Hence to the garden fhould your fancy fly, \ 
Let the tall tulip with your Iris vic ; 

Witha mixt glory crown its radiant head, 

The brighteft yellow, ting’d with ftreams of red : 
Wext let the lilly in your numbers blow, 

And o’er its fwectnefs fhake the downy fnow ; 

In the white garb of Virtue let it rife, 

And wave in verfe before the Virgin’s eyes : 

On tuneful feet let languid ivy crawl, 

And in poetic meafure feale the wall, 

While the fharp fheers return & clipping found, 
And the green leaves fall quiv’ring to the ground. 


Here in the bow’r of beauty newly thorn, 
Let Fancy fit, and fing how Love was born; 
Wrapt up in rofes, Zephyr found the child, 

In Flora’s cheek when firft the goddefs fmil’d ; 
Nurs’d on the bofom of the beauteous fpring, 
O’er her white breaft he fpread his purple wing, 
On kiffes fed, and filver drops of dew, 

The little wanton into Cupid grew ; 

Then arm’d his hand with glitt’ring fparks of fire, 
And tipt his fhining arrows with delire : 

Hence joy arofe upon the wings of wind, 

And hope prefents the lover always kind ; 
Defpair creates a rival for our fears, 

And tender pity foftens into tears. 


Your founds in fofter notes muft learn to move, 
And melting mutic rife the voice of Love! 
Let Fubal’s lute in fkilful hands appear, 
And pour new numbers on the lift’ning ear ; 
With the full organ let them {weetly fwell, 
With the loud trumpet languifhingly thrill; 
Or in foft concord let the concert fuit, 
The fprightly clarion with the Dorian flute; 
Then wake to vocal airs the warbling wire, 
Let the ftrings run beneath the poct’s fire ; 
While forrow fighs, ah! never let them cool, 
But melt melodious on the foften’d foul: 
So may the paffions wait upon your hand, 
Move as you move, and a& as you command : 
I’ve laid down precepts, to guide your vocal ftrains, 
Refume your Jays, for hark, the Mufe complains. 


~ 








EPIGRAM. 
TRANSLATED FROM THE FRENCH, BY THE LAT# DR. Coorrr. 


Pe Love fhould Beauty not fubmit, 
In vain its power it tries, 

Love ,has a dart, if Beauty fights, 
And wings, if Beauty flies. 
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